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THE BADMINTON LIBRARY.—New. Volume. 
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By MRS. LILLY GROVE, F&.G.8. 
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A (MISS) BROWN STUDY. SHAKSPEARE WITHOUT THE MUSICAL GLASSES. 


Miss Browy, who is a kind of niece to Charley's Aunt ts| Dean Ma. Puwca,—No doubt you have seen that The Comedy of 

are Pa Bucasawaw and Mar-Lown), is — stron 1} _—- Errors has been performed at Gray's Inn under somewhat similar con- 

Theatre. Apart from the amusing performance of tea bene- herein, ditions to those that existed three centuries 2 ope. In 1594 the 

Mr. Frep Ker, in the Kerr-acter of Miss Brown (this is a case in hon. society, g none of their body capable of 

which as the part couldn’t be eut down to suit the actor, the actor ry pane producing a “* revell,” called in the strolling 

ought to have been cut down to suit the part), and of Mr, ArTuur - assistance, and gave, amidst some confusion, SHax- 
° 





somewhat | ® . Remembering as I do the ees of The 
eee * cavalry | Maske of Flowers in 1887, I cannot believe 

officer Major O' Gallagher | bas lost the 
(without a song! more’s the 
pity !), the piece would be well 
worth seeing if only for the 
capital make-up and the well- 
sustained Davip-James’ like 


t, the . 
bits of to be seen just 

4 4 ' now on the Be stage. It 
, : is broad without being vulgar : 
and, except where the exigencies of farce are supposed to demand 
some extravagance, it is natural. Mr, L. Powmr’s Irish Servant 
is a capital sketch: always funny, never obtrusive. Areh 

Very good, too, is Miss Emmy Cxoss as the proprietress of to be Chancellor, If you 
Cicero House Academy; and Mr. Grinerr Farqusar as Hibbert- an sy ay we quarrel, 
son, the solicitor, gives us one of the best of his character sketches; lo ee be it, but I will have my way. From this moment you 
indeed, if he adopts what may be termed the “ Hill-and-Blakely line,” | “ill the See of om 
and sticks to it, he should be in great demand. Why did the authors I triumph | i 
select the name of Miss Schwartz for the creole at Cicero House ( 
Academy? Was it that no better tion be found for this 
dark young lady than the one invented by TaackeRray, namely “ Miss 
Swartz, the rich woolly-haired mulatto from St. Kitt’s,” who fell 
into ** such a paseion of tears” when Amelka left Miss Pi F 
et The authors spell “ Swartz” “* Se - ” which, as t T'dety you 
wil ear to any unprejudiced mind, makes difference | 2©coun . 
in the world, and releases tl em from any ion to the author of | Peanor (tryimg to stab the lady). 
Vanity Fair. Miss Schwarts is cleverly played by Miss Apzta | Thus you die! 
Measor, and her fury with a dagger hair-pin is something terrible Becket. Never! a pa out 
to witness, Here’s your health Miss Brown, a merry Christmas and | °/ QUEEN'S hands.) Bafiled m a! 
prosperity generally. Henry. Will no one rid me of this 


wae pee 
“ Three (entering). We will! 

AFTER THE DEPUTATION HAD RETIRED.” eet, What do oy from me? [They Kill him. Curtain 

Se —A Private Room ite the Griffin ee Barons, Your life! y . . 

se Present—L. C. and L. C. C, Now, the above is not only concise, but fairly in ble, pad, 

L. C. Well, brother, I think they went away fairly e the modern authorities, this was the kind of thing 








satisfied. admirers, Whether he 
L. C. C. And so should be, When I was in practice I did 
not complain, I found no “' block” of business in the Law Courts, a pom yh Saggy rrr. 
L. C. Nor I either. But then, my dear of our poets would have marched with 
tetas, rad must remember that we ae : better 
paetty cateneve ene, Sema, Se ours faithfully,  SHaxsreare Texnyson Sxooxs, 
solicitors. We, so to inherited it. ° 
L. C. C. No, my See nnelice, it was| Chaucer Chambers, Peck 
,» talent—sheer force of talent with me. And 


7 Me Tou eee 'very kind, Wel, I like OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
L 





CG. Y 
helping talent—especially when related to| Owz of my Baronites reports that he has been reading Mr. Watrer 
Td Blood is Sidhe thon waine. Farira’s ond In Search of Quiet, and can recommend it 
ey | to those in search of a fresh and pleasant story a distinetly 
i Mice Seve, © boo ae eS ond Tees comely & ¢ 


” and was objectionable 
L. C. What can the profession be coming to when “‘ 
“ermine”? But he was surely not our recent depu 


amongst 
L. C. C. Oh dear no, Henever intended to be. In fact, he stated dis- 
tinctly that he had not the courage of his opinions, and did not expect 
any his f the Inner or the Outer Bar to be any braver. 
. C. I think so, too; and now perhaps the time has arrived for 
an adjournment with a view to lunch ? 
L. C. C. I eoneur in your Lordships’ ruling. 
[L. C. and L. C. C. take off their wigs, cast away their robes, and | j 
prepare to receive chops at the potnt of their knives and forks, 


4) 
4 
> 
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A MODUS VIVENDI. . 


“ Above all we must try to bring about a thorough reconciliation and thorough unity in the ranks of the Irish Parliamentary Party.” 
Justin McCarthy on Irish Prospects, “ Daily News,” Dee, 1. 
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Sportsman (just come to grief, to kindhearted Stranger who has captured Horse), “1 say, 1’M AWFULLY OBLIGED TO you! I cAN 
GET ON ALL RIGHT, SO PLEASE DON’T WAIT!” ‘i 
Kindhearted Stranger. *‘On, 1’p RaTHER, THANKS! I WANT YOU TO FLATTEN THE NEXT FENCE FoR ME! 


DISINTERESTED KINDNESS. 
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Bg A y "My, 
‘ i ce SF 
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ULYSSES AT TAPLOW. 
(A Song of Thames-Sirens.) 

(Mr. W. H. Grenreut, of Taplow Court, calls 
attention in The Field to the unnecessary and 
increasing use of foghorns, sirens, and whistles by 
launches on the Upper Thames. It is suggested 
that regulations should be made by the mes 
Conserva’ors with a view to checking the nuisance.”’ 
—Daily News.) 

Soxce the nymphsare all fied from our Thames, 

Which the spirit of prose now environs, 

est of shames 

That their place should be taken by—sirens! 
Such sirens, too! Voices not sweet, 

But husky, cacophonous, raucous ; 
Compases with their row what a treat 

ere the songs of the “daughters of 
Phoreus”’ ! 
To stop up his ear-holes with wax 

Was the dodge of the downy Ulysses, 

a would not ward the 


Leucosia? Parthenope? Pooh! 
Tisiphone’s tone, not Ligea’s ! 
Kick ’em out, Mr, Gresrett, Sir, do / 





Ah! Grenrett, you'll gratitude gain 
From all who reside by Our River, 
Or love it, if you can restrain 
The launch, and its victims deliver. 
Do make Thames Conservators hear 
Your voice h the siren-born shindy. 
wrt whistles sound drear 
As witched night when the weather is 


We might be in the Brocken with Faust, 
Instead of our well-loved Thames Valley. 


Success to Sir, in your joust 
With red-tape and : shilly-shally! 
Against the launch-demon 

on these sirens a thumper, 


e 
And, Grewrsxt of fair 
We'll drink your good health in a bumper! 





MAGNIFICENT—AND WAR 


(IF NECESSARY). 
Tae Channel Fleet has, within the 
few days been strengthened by the eddition 
 S the Magnificent and the ner ed cs 
nine planned 
vided foe sthibet Load Be PENCER was still at 
the Admiralty. ‘The modern Muses,” Lord 
SPENCER them. Sir Uenrazep Kay- 


Ie 


fu? 


28 EF 
= 





Historica Query.— Was the seal recently 
found in the Thames the one K Jamas 


: THE Sxcowrp dropped into it in 1688 


Arpropauate vor Cunistuas, — “The 


Chatham | Waits”—represented by “the Powers” in 





the East. 
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Olid Lady. “‘ No, THanks, I poN'T WANT ANY FOR THE GARDEN TO-DAY.” 
Boy, “ WELL, THEN, CAN WE SING YER some Curistwas CAROLS INsrEaD!” 








TO CONSTANCE, 
(From an Idler to his Lady Help.) 


THEATRICAL INTELLIGENCE. 
Tas Westminster Pray. 
Foon shacming band—how many tines ot| A So's te ties ne os 
A eet teamed pyr wie tom| fy Renee iy at ne 
yt pr a the drama that the premiere of this clever 





Your charmi from the Greek of M. MzwawpER 

Yer, we were then a merry ‘Ficd-marsbal Sirus Pacuoty, in 100 30 

Of all and everybody making light. fhe from contemporary records that, 
We sailed our cumener —4~, ais | by 


y, rooden theatre was” crowd the 
fanned, ht. | t theatre crowded 
wh Mt ae mbe = 


Oar trip is done. But won't you understand members of Italian 
How much it cheers me when was 
write Iaveely ot deat bende,” buts 


Your charming hand ” 


[Decumpsr 21, 1895. 
pecuniary in pursuance of 
the custom, - the po Consuls, 


erals Fanrvs ar pm and Corneitvs 
AFRIcanvs, A powertel estra, 
ef several doubl 7 ae flutes, was con- 
ducted the most distinguished maestro 
the day, r Fiaccvs, = plied the baton 
with marked effect on the backs of his 

erari, We cannot “quate * the 7-5 as the 
— 4 & play has u aye 

t 


ieee 








THE REAL SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL 
AGAIN. 
(A Peep into the Possible Future.) 


4 Large Apartment. PREsENT— 
Intelligent Individual. Zo him enter a 
Ratepayer. 


aarer. . Can I see any of the children ? 
Intelligent Individual. I am afraid not. 
Since the abolition of medical certificates— 
save those issued by the specially authorised 
doctors—we have had a t deal of sickness. 

Ratepayer. Dear me! Then are all the 
children in their own homes? 

Intel. Indiv. A great many of them. You 
see, im serious cases—such as small-pox, 
diphtheria, and the like—we have no means 
of as ‘with them here. 

Ratepayer. But surely their return to 
their homes would spread infection ? 

Intel, Indiv. 80 it has occurred to me, but 
unfortunately I have no discretion in the 
matter. ey I do my best. 

Seg! And what may be that best? 

Intel, Indiv. If we have light cases, I put 
them to bed for a few hours, and send them 
home at the time for closing. It is all I can 
“—5 for , poor little creatures. 

yer. Then those tiny sufferers under 
esa —_ = in front y the blackboard are 
some of your light cases ? 

Intel. Indiv, Yes. We have a few down 
with influenza, one or = vietims to i 
ing-coug! three or four sickening (so far 
as I can } Salem for measles. 

Then surely I have mistaken 
the pace “T presume I have entered a hos- 


Pr intel. oi eat tmulingh Not at all, This is 
a board school e master. 


‘and I am 
[Scene closes in u “the sounds o sick 


children in dire distress, 





ANSWER TO A ac re ay Tee The 


sound of the name has It is an 
Pera to not ** Inkers.”’ ad tina 
whom your inquiry applies, = 
journalists, (2) Here .. sone sound has 
your error. **Pern’s news- 
papers” you should have sshaakeal ** Peruse 
” implying a command, and in- 
volving no all to the Press of Peru. 
N.B.—See that your letters are stamped 
before posted. 


A Foornore to History. — reign of 
the Second Cartes be ev: 
in the annals of English lish architecture as the 
matetientwned 


Excristor.—Since the French Premier has 





shaken off his Socialist allies he has been 
dubbed Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme. 





en aie i i a on a 
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ROUNDABOUT READINGS. 
Ow DraRizs, 


In a recent number of the Spectator I saw with some amusement a 
potion aA the Reps i, of tage Letrs and a De La 

vr under the aten iterature.” Now a diary, 
when the pd, nF 5 conceivably be literature ; 
but I must condann that.tt. meal. aot have queued COTM on te 
describe the blank book w 
of its purchaser. I should as soon expect to find a deseri 
of frames under ‘‘ Pictures of the Day.” Who knows hen 
what curious items of intelligence we may not find under * True 
Stories of Dogs”’ ? 


Ir must be understood, of that in saying this I have not 
the remotest intention to disparage the productions of Messrs, Lerrs. 
_ | know perfectly well, on the con a 

~~ that they supply admirably a 


more praiseworthy and honourable 
that. All T wish to do is to regi 


D' never 
want, and no. sction ean possibly be 
a 


To return, however, to the rabject of diaries, 1 oan 
some impartiality on i , in spite e most 
never pamela keeping Javier much 
and that was many years ago, in the 
Why the keeping of 
offspring should give pleasure to 


few sons, I am certain, who have not at some time been urged by a a 


father or a mother te make a daily 

tabulate the ery age i 

With girls there is no need for pressure. Toey rarely 

it is true; but they all take to diaries as naturally as do 


water, 


In the matter of accounts, | was 
it have profited me to write, or my parents to 
record of my ex ? 


, m 

re table number of jam- 

little excursion into the 

creams, But I felt, and 

strange lack of judgment on 

items down every week, 

now and then by the of, 
gum, a bullet mould, or.a catapult, 
accounts, and I fear I never shall. 
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ht to have written. B 
b fils, Sauntered into Pied’ 


hich is to reeeive the daily thoughts|;, -.¥4* 
orth | ** 





Fr 
HEE 
Seri > 
FacEcess 


: 


clay and laid below. 





THE REAL EASTERN QUESTION. 
Grand Chorus of all the Powers, (Sung sotto voce.) 


We don’t want to fight. In all lingoes, if 
we 


Tur Cogner Gaaixy Memontat.— Well 
and wisely done, says Mr. Punch to the 
of the Memorial 
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OvoTuss!” 
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\ Saat 
i | | 


WHY, INDEED! 


“MAMMA, DIDN'T THE VICAR SAY THAT THE NATIVEs oF GONGALOOLOO woRE NO 


* Yes, Dargie,” 


‘*Tagw way pip Para pur a Sorrow mm THE Bact” 








An’, if 





CHRISTMAS IN SOMERSET. 
(An Invitation to the Farm.) 


Goop marnin’, Mas’r Jonm! Well there, 


I zeed in’ "long down 
But ches “Saar — nm ty 
Tes « like, 


too, 
An’ plased to zee ee, I'll be boun’, 


Were tarkin’, were, las’ night o’ you, 


An’ hopin’ as you mid step down. 


"Tes cold, so *tes—a nip, 


Do zim like snow, mid be a starm ; 


Bat, vrost or no, us do allus kip 


A merry Kurstmas down to Varm. 


uu do be a-minded zo, 
Now do ee 


You ’!! zee arl ne 


An’ Pa’son allus come, no vear, 


you be that owed ! 
Kes, nicely ee—Missus ‘ 


down t’ our Kurstmas veist, 

I do reckon er pete - 
bours, virst t. 

Squire zelf be comin’, red her'eod 


'T’ zider-wine be tarr’ble good, 


Ay, tarr’ble good, zo be, to year. 
So plise to try our zider-wine, 
T ’oant do ee not the leastest harm, 
[ll warr’nt, zo wall, sure ’nough you "ll vin’ 
A merry Kurstmas down to Varm. 
An’ singin’, too, you mid depen’, 
"Tes Joz ve a-got the singin’ veice, 
You ’ve a-yeerd his ‘* Never lose a fren’,” 
Do zim to fair a-shake the pleice. 
An’ Garor’ll rubby out a toon 
Wi’ ’s old girt viddle ’gin his knee, 
An’ zet t’ young volk a- cin’ soon, 
a tg 8 you ever zee, 
An’ Mi her do bid me zay 
As us’ll gie ee welcome warm— 
An’ zo us wall, so sure ’s the day— 
An’ a merry Kurstmas down to Varm ! 





Morro ror Bicrcrist Brormwers.—‘ Non 
vi, sed sepe cadendo!” 
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And so I gave up maki 
And 


But now, their cynic souls 








OPEN CONFESSION ; 
Or, The Rhymester’s Revenge. 
“ Ruyme me no rhymes!” the cynic says, 
In accents stern and terse; 
But I admit my early days 
Were given up to verse, 


Some say ’tis hard to be a bard, 
I did not find it so, 
in one’s own back-yard 
Comes easy, don’tcherknow. 
I'd stretch myself on couch or bed, 
ste eens 
rub my chin, or 
pre ~ hop Bn ht 


What subject 
I think I could have versified 
A copy of the Times. 


Like one of those Impressioni-ts 


I thought all work was crude 


That was not whelmed in muddy mists, 


Or could be understood. 


ed and rhymed away, 
As seemed to be my fate; 


y 
And felt that I should be, some day, 


A Poet Laureate! 


Because, whatever theme might flit 


Before me, hot-and-hot 


I found I could spin rhymes on it 


Much easier than not, 


But somehow critics had a way,— 
of it was very hard |— 


me—twhy I can’t say— 
A—hang it!—* minor bard.” 


They ’d lump together five or six 
Te eedledee ; 


ers ot tw 


And in that minor-minstrel-mix 


They always mentioned Me! 


Some of these minor bards were gay, 


And some exceeding solemn ; 


But J was dragged in, any way, 


Just to fill up the column. 


Now minor critic ways, at times, 


Will rile the mildest — ; 


ymes, 
to making jo! 


He yas at qui m0 ons , no! 
bard, or 
May havo aot of hai, t O, 


our jester ’s always bald! 


’Twas not enough to rub my head, 


I had to tear and scratch it. 


Ogiy ox hates, ant ty ate sed, 


‘o-day remain to thateh it, 


And now those critics say, at times 


I rise to a poor 


pun ; 
Be Se, Ob Sainee woe may spam, 


So minus is my 


De minimis non curat lez! 


No, nor the critics either ! 
i to vex, 
I rhyme and joke together ! 


swear—their cheek sublime 
A saint might well provoke!— 


That while my jokings may be rhyme, 


My rhymings are no joke! 








A Case or Fizz.—The champagne which, 
till tasted, most effectually conceals its dry 
ry! is, of course, Heid-sieck, and that 


its manufacturing secret best is 
y Mumm, 
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SPORTIVE SONGS. 
Taz Carvel CoMPLAINT OF A 
CRICKETER. 

THE omg couldn’t under- 


AtLords—asked my advice — 
E’en * I your soft round 
a 
Youreyessent such a ‘‘tice,” 
Your laughing lips with many 


a pout, 

Next Guallenged me to win ; 
Yet yesterday I found you out 
No longer taken in. [wit 
You scored off me in point of 

Youcaused my slips of style ; 
If I essayed to make a hit — 
You bowled me with a smile. 
My poor defence ’gainst your 
attack 


Was not an equal match, 
For a dared to play you 


You knew you had a catch. 

Last night you cut me at a 
dance, 

** Lost ball!”’ I madly cried ; 

To others though you gave a 


chance, 
I never left your side. [doff, 
Your colours then I did not 


Nor sought my ecard to fill 
Till supper, when you stay’d 


long off, 
While t might long on still. 
My = raised to such a 


Thraagh all that long jong 
‘ame 


hop, 
That love is now a 
Must find a long, long stop. 
I’llend my innings whileI may 
The willow wear in 
So let another test your play 
From off his popping crease! 


Bet” 
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“BE IT COSINESS.” 
(By Max Mercboom.) 
Wrrn gibe and jest, I wrote 

leaving Alma -¥~ 


In quaint defended 


\ | And now disparage Pater. 


King febely I chaffed, and 


Now London gay I leave for 
A villa I've been buyin . 


Ey S| A life-long lease—to live in 


First Lady, “‘Losa, sut THe Docrok was GRAN’ THE DAY|” 
Second Lady, ‘‘H’m: D’yE THINK HE IS AS CLEVER AS HE USED TAB 


First Lady (astonished). **CLEVER |~—HE'S FAUR CLEVERER, BUT WE DINNA 





\ F | ot cockatis eabesten! 


* | All day the news I ll read, and 





The life for which I’ m sighing. 
Not princenor Czar, nor Saau- 


ZADA 
Though be his turban), 
a boy can know the 


muse 
Of all that was and will be: 
If bored I feel, to town I'll 


steal, + 
Once more to witness Trilby. 
Srantiine Iwretricence!! 
r ted as 
Tniver sit 
6), t@ NOT I 
the ninetv-seventh edition of 
Kelly's Post 
Directory 
wT. SG BD.” 


* 








STUDIES IN MODERN JOURNALISM. 


No. L—In Tae TAtkKine-Room. 
WA, inquired the Eminent Person, “ shall we talk about this 


wee 
“Oh, the usual subjects.” said the Ordinary Man. ‘‘ Let’s begin 


with the police-courts. We mostly get a paragraph or two out of 


them. There’s always Janz CaKEBREAD, you know, if other subjects | M 


fail. We haven’t discussed her more than twenty times already.” 
“*I object,” said the Poet, ~ ey “It’s all very well for you. 
The Journalist studies this kind of thing i y, the Emi- 
nent Person always shows a keen interest in ets e Mere 
Boy can make bad puns on any subject; but where do I come in? 
Let us choose a topic which will allow me to in a few 
not necessarily for publication, but as a guarantee of faith.” 
‘Certainly not,” said the Journalist; ‘‘ the editorial waste-paper 
baskets are full enough already. No, we’ll give our attention to 
politics. Take the Turkish question, for instance. To begin with a 
strikingly original remark, let me say that the Suttan’s position is 
one of some difficulty. To judge by the telegrams——” 


“Would be absurd,” put in the Ordinary Man. “ are 
alt Jeurnaticisaee am, You, T beliswe 


written by Journalists, 
are a Journalist,” 
“For myself,” observed the Eminent Person, thoughtfully, “3 
think we might choose a less ~~ subject. Perhaps—— 
‘Hush, please,” interru the Mere Boy. “It’s quite time I 
made a joke. I always do at the end of a Are you 
ready? Turkey is always about as, Thank you. 
Next paragraph, 4 P 
7 > 


‘* Ts the door locked ?” asked the 
** No,” said the Poet, with some 
e Ordi Man from 





ordinary remarks of 
oes. But as for 
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UNS:GNED MAGAZ:NE ARTiCLES. 


Keats-Jones, ‘1 AY, JUST LOOK WHAT SOME ANONYMOUS Ass IN 
Tax KNACKER SAYS ABOUT THOSE SONNETS OF MINE, WHICH YOU 
TOLD ME YOU CONSIDERED AS GOop as Worpswortnh’s |” 

Shelley-Brown, ‘My pgar Fei.ow, WE’RE IN THE saME Boar! 
You KNow THaT Last Book OF MINE THAT YOU SAID YOU LIKED 
so mucH! WELL, JUST SEE WHAT'S SAID OF IT In Tax GapFLY/ 
I wonrpeR wHo Tax Foot 1s!” 

[Keats Jones is the Author of the “ Gadfly” review of Brown's book, 

and Shelley-Brown writes all the literary notices in the ‘‘ Knacker.” 








BROWNING AT BROWNING HALL; 
Or, Love amongst the (Human) Ruins, 
Mr. Asquiru took part, on November 21, in the public ina 
tion of the Robert Browning Social Settlement, York ‘Street, 
Walworth Road, a district with more than 115,000 inhabitants, 
mostly poor, to the square mile. The hall where the meeting was 
held, known of old as Lock’s Fields Meeting House (built in 1790), 
was once a Congregational chapel in what was long a well-to- 
neighbourhood, and was attended by Rosert Browwine's famil 
the poet himself having been baptised there. Mr. Asquira w 
described the business as “‘ an attempt to grapple with some of the 
most pressing, and at the same time intractable of the social problems 
of metropolitan life, by planting in the very heart of districts whore 
necessities were greatest colonies or settlements of educated men and 


women,” 
Shade of the Author of “* Sordello” sings :— 
Can the poet, memory-warmed, do aught but smile 
On that mile —_ 
Of poverty’s scanty pastures, where toil’s sheep 
erd and 


That square mile of cluste tenement, coster-crop, 
And emall shop? 


"Twas the home once of the well-to-do and gay, 
(So they eay,) 

But the sordid misery settled on it since 
Makes me 3 

Choky court, o'er crowded labyrinth spreading far, 
Toil and jar! 





[Decumszr 21, 1895. 
Now the square mile hardly boast a spindly tree, 
Slime and — an offal fills 
jure ; 
gy te me 
Muck you scarce can give a name to shames the sun, 
As they run. 
Where the i which I knew, 
At ‘ Chapel 
Stand, Gay gee sore oe 9 telling wie Gay oe 
Whence at eve you hear the husky coster squalls 
From their stalls. 


Where a multitude of cits breathed joy end woe, 
Love of fellows prists the hearts up of a few, 


Brave and true, 
To make a ‘‘ Social Settlement,” called, I see, 
After me! 


Well! It does me truer honour, I protest 
Than the quest 
Of my minor mystic meanings, cryptic, crude, 
Of “* disciple MH eo ot maeti B ing-Clubt ish 
s’ meetings Browning-Ciubt is 
Talk such rubbish ! 
Heapert Sreap, the worthy warden, plies the task, with 


from AsQuirTH ; 
It was tireless Canon Baxwert put in motion 


This good notion, 
Though some chaffed him, as the votaries of Pooh-Po +h 
Always do. 
For “ bles” to settle in such slums, 
ny here toil hums, 
And to dwell amidst = a ge and noise and vice, 
Li n ce ’ . 
And Walworth is no Eden (with such smells), 
For bland swells! 


But here Culture, in the spirit of true neighbou’, 
ives with Labour ; 
And with wisdom, love, and unsectarian piety, 


Lends 
To that gloom which for ad workers and their w:ves 
Spoils their lives. 


There are lectures, classes, clubs, “‘ larks” nvt a few, 
Outings too! 

In- and out-door recreation they all share, 

Is to“ chum-ie” with poor folk in grief 

s to “ chum-ia” with poor in grief or jxy,— 

Girl and boy ! 

Well, a Walworth c 

oor. ellow 
Bat the author of Sordello hath the whim 


To him ; 
And for Hall Settlement to bear Ais name, 
He holds fame ! 


With this Robert Browning Social Settlement 
I’m content. 
Over poverty folly, noise and sin, 


y they 
AsI * ite wit, wealth, fame, and the rest, 
+ Tang, dene wit, esi 


may not quite grasp Sordello, 


* Last line of Browne's “ Love among the Ruins.” 








Goop OLp Times REVIVED, AND A Sucorstion.—Years ago, The 
inding of the Body of Hanorp used to be considered the subject 
excellence to be tackled by all aspirants for al Academical 
onan Now it is “* The Finding of Moses” which has procured 
a gold medal and trave:ling studentship of £200 for Hamny Ropent 
Mitcnam. The fact of picture having won the first prize at the 
hands of Sir Faepexic Leionton, P.R.A..—whom Mr. Punch 
welcomes back 


as perfectly restored as a Vand at an 
exhibition of Old —should suggest to the ee young 
artist a companion subject in “* The Finding of the Jury.” 





Srantitive!—The Marquis of Lonwe has been taken up by A 
Constable,—that is, his Lordship, as an Author, has been taken 
Mesera. A. ConstaBie & Co., have published the Markis’s 
From Shadow to Sunlight. 
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George Augustus Salas. 


Born, Nov. 24, 1828, Drep, Duc. 8, 1895, 
Most cturer of the Passing Show 

on one ae call Life, he passes too, 
Midst —s requiem reverent and low 

Ho whe knew all, and whem the wel 

7 ee 

The curtain upon the 

He loved, and linned CS ae 


‘The world’s great raree- show,” whose motley 
range, 
Its ) ap ite fétes, its courts, its crowds, 


His —.. eye ye followed, his quick pencil caught, 
In all its surface tints and shifting humours, 
That = pageant with quaint follies 


raught, 
And echoing to strange voices and wild 


rumours. 
Incarnate echo he, of year, week, day, 
Or — through which there 


A - graphic. gay ; 
“of though “that Age with ana has 
His will be missed; and that distinctive voice, 
Trenchant, inimitable, quaint, strong- 


heart ted, 
At which, in youth, we elders did rejoice, 
And from ‘whose spell we never wholly 


Many will long remember and regret. 
Tice ees the Clock in London years 


He, » BeCsumms, took us. Even yet 
We feel the graphic warmth, the humorous 


glow 
Of many a ® well-told story, vivid sketch, 
And — gossip in that young-old 


in sooth, less force to fetch 
ips for passing prose or 


rhym 
When Howeho Words, with plain, un- 


tured pages. [men,”’ 
Movs by ‘the the Master ” and his * merry 
Came to us as the voice of wits and sages. 

Well, quidnunes tell us ’tis not now as aathen, 
ay + is it, verily, since we now are plumbing 
A more profound and pessimistic day, 
Sadder, = 5 far more shrieky, more be- 

num 
To instinet ¢ eenial, and to impulse gay. 
But memory will not, cannot doff it weit. 


motley now so out of 


Nor yield to the new modish melancholy, 
Muddy profundity and monstrous passion. 
To deal with Dickens as a fallen Dagon, 
And with his ‘* boys” as a mimetic rush, 
Old mirth as born o folly and the flagon, 
And old humanities as bleat gush, 
May — our younger ‘“‘lions”’ when they 


When it requi 
Praise a our 


But the de young lions” of Gzorcr Saxa’s 
Roared, 7 n the Daily Telegraph, their day, 

Whereat let whose Spee sublime. 
Punch parts with an old friend in kindly 


sorrow, 
Loses an old contributor with grief, 
And ——— kindred solace sure ma 


From knowledge that his fame is green of 
——_ the days seem dry-as-dust and 


reary. 
For there be many in the haunts of men 
ho ,€ miss the gossip gay, the wisdom 


That el ice forty years from SaLa’s pen. 








Avacrau.—“ Sala” *e ee * Alas!” 














HER FIRST PLAY. 
Mamma (who has taken Miss Effie, as @ great treat, to a morning performance), ‘‘ Hoven, 


pear! You mustn't Tate!” 
Miss Effie (with clear sense of injustice, and pointing to the stage). 
TaLKINe |” 


‘* Bor, Momuy,—rasy ae 





- ——- 








TO A WESTERLY CALE IN LONDON. 


Hatt, western wind which blows away 


The fog, of all things'most depressing ; 
Taos Gap ae 


A blessing ! 


Aad Statens of ate 
Some sunsh fo this sumbes city, 
In pee of you we wal may sig 


be oy = ud, no - a 

0 no m my, 

and Lenten tent one sees 
Less grimy. 


We almost think of country, you 
Blow through the dark, stuffy, 


With fresher air that comes from Kew, 
Or Harrow. 


sy me if, as ge 


Suggest that you yaent do as fod 
Less wildly. 
In London, though a cyclone blows, 
Son" poe eye t considered proj er ; 
Oae must be neat—By Jove, there goes 
My topper! 





What at 7 ike in the Gristzas Preset, 
lots of ’em 
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| decided to m wy diffidence go to the 
| wall and boldly record 








JOTTINGS AND TITTLINGS. 


(By Basoo Huazy Buyosao Jaspensex, B.A.) 
No, L 


Waew I first received intimation from the supernal and span 
hand of Hon’ble Mr. Punch, that he smiled with fatherly iitouite 
at my humble request that he should offer myself as a regular 
-paid contributor, I blessed m my stars and was as if to jump over 


swrigh 
But, heigh-ho! surgit a aliquid, and his condescending 

patronage was dolefally alloyed ved with the inevitable dash of bitters | y 

which, as Poet Suaxsrzane remarks, iy the Me Ser 2 jae ae 

it winees. For with an iron heel - } P. declined 

sundry essays of enormous length and 

Addisonian, Johneonien, and Ofbtoien a a o. on a 

topics, such as * Love,” “ Civilization?’ “* Matrimony,” ‘ Sapersti- 

tion,” “Is e a Virtue, ot Vice Vere’ ’” and has recom- 

mended me ins 5 devote my pen to 

quite ephemeral and fugacious ree | 

and eritlodl opis to paper such reflec- : 

tions, criti ons, 

as wap turn up in the potluek of a av 


ae 
hat wonder that on reading such a 
sine quad nom and ultimatum my ror 
—_ a and stuck in my 
wit sheepishness, 
emvulse the Thames and set it on 
and all agog with amazement at 
humdram 2 incidents of 80 
an existence as mine, which 
the diligent stady of Roman, 
International, and Canonieal’ 
morn to dewy eve in the lecture-hal 
the library of my inn, and, as soon 
the shades of night are falling fast, 
returning to my domicilium at Ladbroke 
Grove — the undeviating punctuality 
of a tick ? 

However, being above all things de- 
sirous not to - A a the gates oppor- 
tunity and sinews of war. I 


i orl 


| 


ALY 
a8 


BES 





way jot and 
tittle, however hum th the ~ 





tions arising therefrom, remembering 
that, though the fabulous and moun- 








At which, stung to the quick at so 
meditated an affront, I acc »ted him ‘severely 
; wicket, - sarcastically, ‘‘Is this 


urisprudence 

The savage heart of the Collector was moved are my Sa. 

ing | and he consented to iy gate, and imprint a 

my ticket; but, alack! tance was a day ater the fur i 

the train had already taken’! ite hook into the Cimmerian 

= i ceaen woe See earenaren, 2, vs unt 
ay 


uiescent, stepped into a compartment, » as 
v 
ked peasbaies at my legs. . 


and Terrified to find ores alone wi 
g terriers, which bar 

hat I, with much presence of mind, protruded my head from the 
wiadow, vociferating to those upon the shtiere, %. Let out! Let 
in| out!! Fi ighting dogs are here!!!” 

And they met my a) with unmannerly jeerings, until the con- 
troller of the train, seeing that I was firm in gee my dignity of 
British subject, and onay my = the door, 

: = = me tee ot but, while 
was ye search of a compartment 
where no canine elements were in the 
manger, the was once more in 
motion, and I, i 
take such | 
second time | 
two trains. te though 
written a humbly indignant petiti 
the Hon’ble Directors of the Company, 
I pointing out loss of time and inoon- 
——— through incivility, and aes 
‘ or small pecuniary compens tion, 
nese assumed = a eS hide, and 
LB my request wi 
But I shell ; shall next make the further 
mie that, even when making every 


unprovoked 
trough the bar 


I was 
ant itil and two 





p effort to do the civil, the result is apt 
ri. to kill with kindness ; and—as King 
. CHARLES THE Fiast, were 


thoffling off his mortal coil, politely 
pry omy for the unconscionable time 
that his head took to decapitate—so I, 
too, must draw attention to the fact 
that the duration of formal, ceremonious 
visits, is far too protracted and long 
drawn out. 

Crede experto. A_ certain young 
Eoglish gentleman, dwelling in the 
Temple, whose acquaintance I = 
form: requested that 











tain-engendered mouse was no doubt at 





ed, earnestly 
should do him the inteur of a at at 





cal reflections and aan observa- | I 
| 























the time considered but a fiasco and flash | | | —< poor i to be hail fellow 
in the pan by its maternal enitor, e+ ——$_< | well met, I myself before him 
nevertheless that same identical mouse \ about 9.30 a.m. 


rendered yeomanry services at a subse- -_ Tae 
quent perked to the lion involved ian the i 
Cempueeeaeng intricacies of a landing- ie) lity 
ne 
Benevolent reader, de te fabula narra- , 
tur. Perchance the mousey bantlings of 

my insignificant brain may nibble away 


the o es prejudice Mt — ae ~~ Let out! 
now en ing man hly r 5. not aa, 
PA in’ the especta! gry | 


with me therefore, if of a cursed but good-natured 
friend, I venture on AA t to ‘‘ hint dislike and hesitate disgust.” 

The majestic and nificent matron, under whose , angie I reside 
for ra. 20 per werk, is of hofty lineage, though fallen from that hi ;| 
estate into the peck of pon age and mn (owing to high 
social disposition oo geenipe 0 ua ene epee an tere 

Like Jepthah, in the play of Hamlet, she has one fair daughter 
and no more, a mitebite od wale dameel, as fine as a 
fivepence or a May-day queen. Notwithstanding this, when I 
summon up my courage to ad her, receives my laborious | a 
politeness with a cachinnation like that of a Cheshire cheese, which | 
strikes me all of a heap. Her female parent exouses to me such | will 
aes demeanour, on the plea that her daughter is my = he 
with great : and maidenly modesty, but, on percei 

h and genial in other matcal 
am forced to attribute her contumeliousness to the circumstance that 
I am native gentleman of a dark complexion. 

In addition, I have the honour to inform you of further specimens 
phat EN Eg 
strangers ng I journey 
subterranean Te ee} Be te Gr. % 
occasion, when I was descending stairs to 
train, lo and behold, just as I reached the gate, it was shut in m 
nose by the churlishness of the jack-in-office ! J 








. = me to be sea maby 
ff A | Sequisien, whether I vt edemred India 
| Eogland, and what progress I was 
i] fe a Fo 
. all of sd ead I answered ‘faithfully, to 
Let out !!” best of my abilities. 
After “s he addressed me by fits and starts and longo interrallo, 
et di so manifest and a society that 
oe himself to terminate the while I was to 
pee mr a bk wearisomeness and the ardent desire I had con- 





ceived to leave 

And thus he detained me there hour after hour, until five minutes 

7 | pest one P.¥., when he recollected, with many professions of cbagrin, 

that he had an Ts py to take his tiffin, and dismissed me, 
inviting me cordially to come again. 

If, however, it is expected of me that I can devote three hours and 

to or ci , I must my f answer with 

Noo episco ari, for my time is more bies 

i not realy Mr. Howeynalt, 

er Anglo-Saxon s and their 

that | rerbum sap. and wink to a blind hore, 








Lrrerary InTELLIGENCE.—Encouraged by the success achieved by 
his sprightly account of a recent adventarous voyage to the Cape, Baron 





| Ferpovanp pe Roruscuixp, M.P. engaged woes See 

‘li work, which, when completed, find itself in 

' tion with what is, en 

the of JAMES THE 

| for crealation among tho Baron's personal finds It is t 
hoped that his magnum opus may reach even a wider circle. 
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Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. ate LIQUEUR OF THE 


St JACOBS\JOSEPH GILLOTT’S  |*7¢ee%mnmas 
a ACOBS Sane sa meet =~ PENG) tec fe es 


aah JA VAG AA VV vv" ¥ VAWAY v ¢ 
>< 


For LUMBAGO, “wea | f= Oe : 
esgrees |B = 53 CHERRY BRANDY, 


— —— — ¢ =. ah 2 dos. Half- 
mony the ¥ = -s 
which completely | => € $ Ano aeewane 4 ma 


and it has beep equally effectagi in >s WO OIGESITIVE EFFORT 4 | MOST ACCEPTABLE GHRISTMAS PRESENTS, 
cure of others te whem I have reeom- > 


aan p SAVORY aMo sities pag | he 
RHEUMATISM, “Wem | kat ODE 


Mr. J. RADFORD, 88, Whetatone Park 
London, says :—* ls with greet pleesuss “FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE,” 
that I add my y to the 4 


inv valuable exaalenes of GA deesbe OIL CLARKE’S 
I suffered seve from Bomein Os 

many years, no 
irtrgelanliall BLO000 M MIXTURE 
— CARL. Park an, Kooy ot 


ites >—* Wh focinel 
sprained my sit aviag Sones that’ top 


four weeks I despaired of ever 
foot again, till ¢ Oars ef 
mention St. Jacebs 


excellent thing dy Tog : 
and in three weeks ] 
about and go te business 
have used the G8 

Stiffness, and found it equaily 


ACTS LIKE MAGIO! Oures where all Uther 
treatment fails. Price riety cad 2,6, 






































Conquers Pain | SECTS VES] Tue wvenness clon 


The garment is 
th considerable fulness 


f the t 
ths nes can be lined with 
HREE-QUARTER 


-GOWNS and RUGS in 
ges all kinds of 


A y illustrated, and full 
Free. All goods carriage paid 


BOYD & GO,, 11, Besides *.. BELFAST. 
For Baby’s Skin 
Scalp 

and 

yf, Hair use 


ANISEED, Cuticura Soap 


For COUGHS, (hag : =~ —_ effective skin porifving and 
a utifying soap in the world, as well 
t id ve withe without i it. Raton None’ 4 om he pd ~ aad 
args For dinbiepestn oi iipdacntan, pois 
| THOMAS POWELL, BlackfMars Bead, Londen. | . Vy ples, blackheads, scalp irritations, dry, 
Sa 7 thin, and falling hair, red, rough hands, 


9 a | z : chafings, simple rashes, and |) lemishes 
- ‘ of childhood, it is absolutely incompar- 
evens ebjc. Mothers and nurses pronoanes 
: : it the pm on baby y pomp. 
a, es five tater Se, bonden 
\ Vee, ay & Sons, 1 nates Mendon, 
THE SKIN 69" * All about Baby's Skin and Scalp, free. 


TAR: CIGARETTES. | . 











cee0 YOUR CHILDR; 
ris SOAP UNEQUALLED DERKIDGES 
FOR DELICACY AND FLAVOR. ENT COOKED 





























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Decempsr 21, 1895. 


























WON'T WASH CLOTHES. MONKEY BRAND SOAP. WON’T WASH CLOTHES. 








FOR CLEANING, SCOURING, AND SCRUBBING 


FLOORS AND KITCHEN TABLES, 


FOR POLISHING METALS, MARBLE, PAINT, CUTLERY, CROCKERY, MACHINERY, BATHS, STAIR-RODS. 
FOR STEEL, IRON, BRASS AND COPPER VESSELS, FIRE-IRONS, MANTELS, &c, 


REMOVES RUST, DIRT, STAINS, TARNISH, &. 
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